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__ FAMOUS CARTOONISTS ROW MOUNTAIN <l 
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-SEE BACK COVER OF THIS W1AGA21NE FOR FURTHER PAISY CONTEST DETAILS- 

eertmecoNrBfrmfim^&myswvMrp&ii&s 




FOR AIR-MINDED BOYS 



THE NEW COLUMBIA BICYCLES FOR '411 



1'IOXAL I'OltK 



The new Columbias are NEWS! Speed 
. . . style . . ."maneuverability". . . safety 
. . .Yes, Sir! They top-rate the field by 
"test-pilot" performance standards 
that acknowledge only the best. Quick, 
smooth take-off, superb balance and easy 
pedalling give wings to your flight. And 
for looks . . . Say ! Just take a look 
at the new Columbias . . . new 
duo-tone colors and smart new 
trim . . . new Streamliner light, 
new brilliant safety reflector 
. . . new chain guard and new 
carrier of special "design ... all 
exclusive features on the NEW 
Columbias for '41! Take Dad 
along, and Mother, too. They'll 
appreciate your smart sense of 
value and safety in choosing a 

Published monthly by Comic Magazi; 



Columbia. See them at your dealer or 
write us for colorful illustrated folder. 
The Westfield Manufacturing 
Company, Westfield, Mass., Dept.FC. 
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SR&AT.f&TRIOr WHO NEVER 
EAR.NOW TREMBLES 

W£AP BREAKS WATER NEAR 

THg ffo.y.;. 
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SULLEN GUARDS 
VIEW THE ODD 
APPBOACH/NS 
TBtO. 
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LATE!?.., THE MEN CELEBRATE . . ... 


WE'RE FREE MEN BECAUSeKnOPE! 
OP THAT OLD MAN AND^ HE'S 
LITTLE BOVf UNCLE TJ- TH'ONE 
SAM.'/. . .THERE'S W AN ' ONLY.' 
NOBODY ELSE LlkS J AND ALWAYS 
W|M " JV vatmtffl AROUND 
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NEBDE©» 
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GO HOME TO YOUP FAMILIES, ^ 
MEN., . BE HAPPY... AND LETS ■ 
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AROUND CORNERS, THROUGH 

ALLEYS ..AS HE STEP'S UNDER 

A WINDOW S/LL 
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INSIDE, SALLV DSSLOD6BS A 
FEW LOOSE BRICKS FROM 
THS FIREPLACE, AND. 
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''this juicy spec 

LOOKS LIKE AN INVIT 
DISH. I THINK HE'LL BE 
FIRST.'-—— — 



AND AT THAT MOMENT SUN' 

SHINE STUMBLES UPON 
THE CAMP. 




?HE KID PATROL FINDS 
VENTURE WAITING POP} , 
THEM IN THE NEXT ISSUE I 
OPERATIONAL ^OMICS . 
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UProp powers ano his 
<■ pal, lank, are buddies 
in the us coast 3uard. 
th&y have seen ordered 
to greenland .where. 

THEY ARE HEADED NOW. 



NATIONAL COMICS 




NATIONAL COMICS 



AND THE piRSCTOPl FLEE. . I 





.■?y.. . 




a: snort time later i prop / s 

• . • .■■■■■. ... . ■■■;;■■ 

MOWff LOCATION . f p—TT-n 




PASi 24 



NATIONAL COMICS 

p&oppives SHARPLY., 












p 




i^4 


"'G6T THS^N 
BOMB -^ 
i READY, \ 

Vuank/J 


SSSP^ 





MEANWHILE, THE TWG 
ALIEN PU«SU/rsw//»« 
ZOOM Uf* AFTER Pftom 




NATIONAL COMICS 

AH GOT I- 
DIRECT H 




AERIAL AQVBNTUR& IN THS 



NATIONAL COMICS 




NATIONAL COMICS 




•own on his farm, we find 
danny dixon . . . and his 
manager/bottle" topps . . 
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Soon Dijon's station wagon. is ROAR- 
ING ALCN6 THE ROAD IN SEARCH OF 
THE HAPLESS R .... 
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THE POULTRY RACKET, 
BUT NEXT WEEK WE'RE 

"TRYING SOMETHING- 
DIFFERENT' SMkTVH 
-~HNGTO ENTER 
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JACK AND JILL S^BSD 
AHEAD AND CUT ACROSS 
THS TRACKS, 
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SINK ITS FANSS_/NTp_ 



_ RROW, WONDER BOY IS 
UPON HIM .. ■ f 
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TWISTING THE U<3LY BODY 
IN A HALF CIRCLE,WONDER 
&OY SNAP'S THE THICK " 





IMMEDIATELY WONDER 

BOY CLIMBS OUT OF THE 

FRONT COCKPIT, ONTO 

\THE WING, 
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\he hears a noise, , 




WONDER BOY ACCOMPLISHES 
AMAZING FEATS A6AIN..IN 

NATIONAL (gQMJCS. . 
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STARS and STRIPES 



By ANTHONY LAMB 



Over in the corner of the prison 
yard a private war was being waged. 
As far as Joe FerreUi w<ts concerned* 
the honor of his country was at stake 
and he was saying so in no uncertain 
terms. The battle" hadn't risen from 
the word stage yet, but from the look 
in Joe's infuriated eye — it was on its 
way to becoming an epoch in fisticuff 
history. 

"Whatta you mean, you no lovsj 
your country. De United States of 
America — she's de besta, most beami. 
fu! Jand In de whole wide worl'. You 
no believa me, Johnny Carver— you 

johnny snorted with contempt— 
"Who's caltin' who a crook? You 
ain't in here jest for the experience 
yourself, Ferrelli," 

But the excited Italian simply over- 
looked that statement and went on: 
"You tell me, in what other country 
have they sucha fina jails as thisa 
one? Sucha fina foud. Sucha good 
man for^, warden? You tell me that. 
Hah I You're an ungrateful peeg, 
A dirty, yellow— !! 

Joe didn't go on any further, 
Johnny's fist had come up from the 
ground; where he had been sitting, 
and smashed across Ferrelli's babbling 
jaw, "You can call me anything but 
yella, you punk!" 

The other cons already -had firm 
grips on both the men and were 
slowly drawing them apart, 

"Cut it, you dumb dopes— you 
warit to bring the guard over here?" 

The shadow of an armed guard on 
the prison wall served to cool down 



Ferrelli, and Johnny sullenly (lumped 
back to a sitting position. Old Man 
Moe, an inmate of long standing, 
edged over to Carver. 

"Listen, kid, take a word of advice 
from an o|d timer who's seen a lot 




of life, of war and crime. Just because 
you weren't smart enough to stay on 
the right side of the law, don't go 
shooting off your mouth about this 
country and this government. It gave 
you a chance — you just didn't know 
how to take it." 

Johnny's eyes smouldered as his 
head sank into the hunch of his 
shoulders. He grunted. "Chance? 
What kind of a chance? A, China- 
man's. Yeah, that's where I grew up, 
back of Chinatown. I didn't see any. 
think that looked like sunshine or 
hope.— or a chance. I had to fight my 
way up. And jest because I talked like 
a bum, because my pop was too tired 
and too disgusted to teach me better, 
jest because I dressed like a bum and 
kept company with bums because there 
was no better — I couldn't get a de- 
cent job. What did my country do for 
ma then? What's it doin' for all the . 



Others. Look at Black Bill over there. 
What about his peopls? What did 
Lincoln free them for— so they could 
be free to die like rats— no one'il giv# 
them half * chance? I say we ought 
to give the whole country back to th» 
Indians — admit we cheated 'em in the 
first place. A fine bunch at skunk* 
we white men turned out to be," 

"I'm glad you said 'we,' Johnny, 
You can take the blame on yourself, 
too, Sure, there's still plenty wrong 
with this country. You and 1 are good 
examples of it. But we still have got 
the right to stand up and say it. It's 
up to all of us to change things if 
they're wrong. Listen, kid, I've had » 
lot of time to do a lot of thinking. 
I know what I'm talking about. Some 
day, maybe, you'll know, too," 

"Brother, I'm gettin' out qf ihi» 
joint in ten days. And I'm not going 
to stop to think. I'll tell you what, 
though — I'm going to look for that 
chance you're yapping about, I'm giv, 
tng this country one more try to let 
me go straight. If that don't work— 
well, III be seein' ya, if you haven't 
croaked by (he time they send nt« 
back here." 

Johnny was lobster red from the 
iteam of the laundry room as he 
poled the grey uniforms out of the 
washing machines. The man at the 
next machine was Rick Carlson, * a 
quiet man whose unfriendly ways had 
always antagonized Johnny, But Rick 
seemed in a cheerful mood today, 

"Gettin" our same time I am, aren't 
you, Johnny?" 

"Uhuh — what's it to you?" 
"Thought 1 might be able to do 



something for you, I've got torn* 
friends that ate working Oil a big job 
—maybe I can work you in. You're 
the kind of a guy we need." 



raight. I don't want 
' snorted Johnny. 



"I'm going 
to listen to you 

Rick's Voice was smooth. "This isn't 
the kind of job you think, Johnny. 
I've heard you talk about this govern- 
ment and how you'd like to get back 
at 'em. I'm going to give you A chance 
•—a chance to show '««!■" 

Johnny'* eyes shone bright blue 
through the steam. He was interested. 

A week later, Johnny was seated in 
« dingy office looking across a clut> 
tered desk. A worried frown creased 
.his brow as he spoke to the man 
©pposite. 

"You've got me out of plenty of 
jams, Goldman. And just because I 
had to take the rap on that last little 
job, I don't hold it against you. 
You're a good mouthpiece. Now I 
want some advice on a job I'm sup» 
posed to pull." 

"Johnny," Loo Goldman, the 
shrewd, dark haired little lawyer in- 
terrupted, "I thought you were 
through with pulling jobs. I told you 
I'd help you go on the level." 

"Yeah, but this means an awful lot 
tjf dough. The only thing is — I never 
killed anybody — and this may mean 
lomeoHe's going to get killed. You 
see, a couple of whacky guys I know 
—belong to some foreign organization 
that doesn't want America to be mak- 
ing so many guns and stuff. They 
want me to help them wreck a 

"I don't want to hear any more, 
Johnny. When y 
.—and riot such 
willingjo listen- 



j were just a crook 
> bad one— I was 
jut when you turn 



Johnny Sfleered — but the sneer 
teemed to fade away from his face as 
he talked. "Aw — don't give me that — 
B-but I — somehow didn't think it was 
right anyway. If I got caught—" 

Lou Goldman leaned across his desk 
and grabbed Johnny's hand. "It isn't 
• case of being caught. Do you know 
who these people are and what kind 
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of a country they're working for? I 
do. Wait a minute, Johnny. I want re 
introduce you to a man who just came 
to America from their country. Hey s 
Morris, come in here." 

Johnny looked up as a tall, stooped 
man slowlv entered. He was pitifully 
thin. A livid red scar bore evidence 
of a whip lash across his face. The 
life seemed to be flickering in hit 
his faded eyes, 

"See, Johnny. They put Morris In 
a concentration camp jusi because he 
was of a minority face— and because 
his hair wasn't blonde— he wasn't in 
Aryans You don't want to work for 
a country like that. Why, in America 
we don't treat our worst criminals like 
that. The reason you've always been 
dissatisfied is because you have ideals. 
But you haven't the guts to fight for 

That was all Johnny needed. With, 
out a word he jumped up and stalked 
out of the office. In five minutes he 
stalked into Rick Carlson's apartment 
where he was sitting in a smoky room 
surrounded by the rest of his gang. 

"Hey, Rick, come here, I want to 
talk to you — " Johnny grabbed the 
other's collar and twirled him about 
so that he could glare right into 
Rick's startled, eyes — "You dirty, yel- 
low fraitorl" 

Like sure, swift FlH 
Johnny's fists went to Work Otl the 
mob. He didn't know how many there 




were. He didn't care. All his tre- 
mendous energy was packed in the 
fury of his punches and he let 
them fly. 

When he left the place, inert 
bodies were strewn in sloppy heaps 
about the room. A tornado might 
have just passed through the room. 

Johnny strode down the street in 
the sunshine. A new purpose added 
inches to his stride. He paused as he 
came to the big building that took up 
a whole block. He saluted the soldier 
at the gate of the armory. "Listen,, 
Bud, I can't enlist because of my 
prison record, but will you tell i 



V I c 
July?" 



e my s 






You bet, kid. Cot, 
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AN ITEM IN THE 
PAPER ABOUT AN ) 
OUTBREAK OF 
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The cartoonist 
hurls the book 

ACROSS THE ROOM 
AND LEFTV FIRES 
TOWARD THE SOUND 




FOLLOW PEN MILLER'S 
QUEST OF CRIME..1N 
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AB HE WATCHES ,THREE RENE- 
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SOOD..FIRE „ 
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OFTHE CO/VSP/RATORS,CA"3- 




< ■ ■ ■■-:■■■■ ■ ' "' .■■■■■•. . 



AM, 




.'. --,-;;--.- ,-^c« TO £'{"'-> 
con ewii •••... sn 7ws 

■ •■ ■- 
.3, . 



THE OVERJOYED PEOPLE 
THPOWA "SiN<3" IN PAUL'S 
WON/OS. . POR TBN M/LSS 
UP AND DOWN THE VALLEY, 
PAUL'S VOICE IS H6AA0. - 
LOUDER THAN ALl THE RgST. 
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IN THE VALLEY BELOW, 
ANOTHER ADVENTURER IS 
LEAVING KATMANDU AND 
HEADS IN THE DIRECTION 
OF THE TEMPLE. 




The lonely 

traveller is merlin 

the magician. 



WITH MY COMMAND OF 
MAGICMAYBE? I'LL 
HAVE BETTER LUCK 
THAN MY PREDECESSORS. 
IF ! CAN GET THAT 
DIAMOND IT WILL SWELL 
THE BRITISH WAR 
RELIEF FUND/ 



CUMINS, MERLIN STANDS AT THE 
GATES OF THE TEMPLE.', 





NATIONAL COMICS 




NATIONAL COMICS 



The magician next rnds 
Himself on a balcony and 
across the abyss in front 
of him is the web of the 
giant spider , agor .' 




WARP INTO SPACE, AS A SECT'ON 




WEI I ST j '^-.CH AN 







tN DESPERATION . 
MERLIN GESTURES / 
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AGOR LOSES HIS GRIP ON 
THE WEB AND PLUNGES .. 
DOOM IN THE OCTOPUS TANK'/ 
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L'LY INCREASING 
HtS STRf NGTH. MERLIN !$ 
miB TO. FORCE HtS FIERCE 

V - 



THE SPEAR 
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At a distance from the 
blhlding.the magician 
hurls the stone at the 

TEMPLE " 





MR. PRIME MINISTER/ 
I WISH TO CONTRIBUTE 

THIS DIAMOND TO 

THE BRITISH CAUSE 

FOR DEMOCRACY/ 



ON BEHALF OF HIS 
MAJESTVS GOVERN- 
MENT I SINCERELY 
THANK. YOU FOR THIS 
VALUABLE GIFT, MR, 
MERLIN.' 
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RIDER 4 

WITH 1 
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Strength plus lightnei 
n the U.S. Royal Rider witn xtay< 
ke tire built like a plar 



If you want to see something you won't forget in a month 
of Sundays, examine this new Royai Rider at your U.S. 
Bike Tire Dealer's. See all its unique performance fea- 
tures. Then, when you're ready for new tires, buy U.S. 
Royal Rider — the tire that's built like a fighter plar 
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